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DEDICATION 
"Te —exatteſt Rules of Dramatick Poe- 
„as Thavewith great care col- 
lected them from ſeveral of your 
' "elaborate Diſſertations. 

The World will eaſily perceive 
that the Plot of it is ” tar d up- 
on that of Appius and Virginia, 
which Model, indeed, I have in 
great meaſure follow d through- 
out the whole Conduct of the 
Play. 

The Action 1s plain and fim- 
ple, the Time not above an hour 
and three quarters, and the Scene 
ſhifted but twice in the whole 
Drama: lam apt toflattermy ſelf 
that thoſe two Tranſitions are ex- 
tremely natural and eaſie; being 
only out of the Tavern into the 
W atch- houſc, and, vice verſ/, out 


of 


DEDICATION. 

of the Watch-houſe into the Ta- 
Vern. | 
I am informed that ſeveral of 
theſe Scenes have already re- 
ccived your Approbation in your | 
elegant Retreat in the Country; 
where, I have the Pleaſure to 
learn, that you are laying out 
your Time in ſuch Rhapſodies 
and Speculations as cannot but 
be beneficial to the Common- 
wealth of Letters. 

As we look upon you to have 
the Monopoly of Engliſb Criti- 
ciſm in your Head, we hope you 
will very ſhortly chaſtiſe the In- 
ſolence of the Heciator, who has 
lately had the Audaciouſ neſs tolhow 
that there are more Beautics than 
Faults in a Modern Writer. 


I I 


DEDICATION. 
I am not at all concern'd at 
this Tragedys being rejected by 
the Players, when I conſider how. 
many of your immortal Compo- 
ſitions have met with no better 
Reception. | 
I am proud to anſwer the ma- 
lieious World in this Caſe, with 
that memorable Saying which 
was formerly apply d to Scaliger, 
I had rather be in the Wrong with the 
ingenious Mr. D* *, than in the 
Right with any body elſe. 
I am, Sir, with great Reſpect 

and Gratitude, 
Tour moſt oblig'd, 

moſt obedient, 


| London, April, 1. moſt hu mble, 


and moſt devoted Servant, 


W. B. 


PROLOGUE | 


To be Spoken by the Publiſher. 
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HI 5 Farce, if the kind Players had though 
"4 

Vith Aion had ſupply'd its want of Wit. © 
Oh Readers! had you fern. the Mohocks rage, 

And frighted Watchmen tremblt on the Hage; 
Had you but ſeen ou, Mighty Emperor Malt An 
And heard in Cloud 2 Dicky talk, 

Seen . in ſtrut t in 1 Prig aber, 
And *midſt of Danger wiſtly lead the Near, 
It might have pleat d ; for now-a-dtys the Joie 
Riſes or falls as with Grimace ir hf. 
As matters ſtand; there's but this only way, * \ 
T' applaud our diſappointed Author's Play: 
Let all thoſe Hands that would have WY? 


combine 


To take the whole Impreſſion off from mine. 
That's a ſure way to raiſe the Poet's Name: 


A New Edition gains immortal Fame. 
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The Emparo of the Mohocks. 
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Mirmidon, Mohoc ks. 
Cannibal, \ | 


 Gogmagog, 


Conſtable Prig. 


Peter Cloudy, 
Starlight, 


Gentle, 4 ; Beau. 
oan C ou Cloudy's Wife. 
Jae Wiemann. 
Juſtice Kindle. 


127 Scruple. 
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Other Watchmen. - 
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SCENE I. A Tavern. 


The Emperor of the Mohocks ſitting in State, 
Mohocks attending him. 


ABADDON. 


mm HUS far our Riots with Succeſs are 
> crown'd, 
SE! Have found no ſtop, or what they found 
7 o ercame; 
| In vain th' embattell'd Watch in deep 
array, 
Againſt our Rage oppoſe their lifted Poles ; 
Through Poles we ruth triumphant, Watchman rolls 
On Watchman; while their Lanthorns kick'd aloft 
| Like blazing Stars, illumine all the Air. | 
B Aol. 
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Ml. fuck Als Woke have made our Fame immortal, 


And 278 27 2, all Brizannis's diſtant Towns, 
The Name of Mabock cv'ry Tongue : employy 4 
f fond Morher at the Sund grows pale 


nb 68 for her 7 abſent 8on ——— 
IK. Let's loſe no longer _ in idle Talk, 


Which might be better ſpent in new Exploits. 
Moſt mighty Emperor, a Noble Youth, 

Fir'd * our Deeds to 8 Emulation, 
071 tance 
J. c. cdu him: 

Bäf Ack with care th' Intentions of his Heart, 
See he be not a ſuperficial Sinner, 

That talks of Miſchicfs which he ne'er perform'd: 
Thoſe are mean 8 ＋ — hy us. 

Mir. I'll anſwer for him, for I've known him lon 
Know tia Pt — * ſuch a Prince 4 
Saſhes and Caſements felt his early Rage, 

H' has twiſted Knockers, broken Drawers Heads, 
And never flinch'd his Glaſs, or baulk'd his Wench. 


But ſee he comes 


Enter New Mohock. 


New Mob. Great Potentate ! who leadſt the Mobck | 


Squadrons 

To nightly Expeditions, whoſe dread Nod 
Gives Law to thoſe, lawleſs to all beſides : 
To thee I come to ſerve beneath thy Banner. 
Miſchief has long lain dormant in my Boſom 
Like ſmother'd Fire, which now ſhall blaze abroad 
In glorious Enxerprizc 

'Emp. Bravely reſolv'd 


henceforth thy Name 


Be Camibal—— like them, devour Mankind. 
But come—— Night wears apace — begin the Rites. 
7 bey all take Hands in a Circle and Kneel. 
Goo. By all the Elements, and all the Powers, 
Celeſtial, nay Terreſtrial, ad Infernal; 
By Ac horon, and the black Streams of Styx, 


An Oath irrevocable to Fove himſolt, | 
We 


F 
1 
8 


V' ine, Potent, heav*nly Juice, Immortal Wine, 
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We ſwear true Fealty, and firm Allegiance 
To our moſt High and Mighty Emperor. 
All. We Swear. al 
Gog. That we'll to Virtue bear invet᷑ rate Hate, 
Renounce Humanity, defic Religion; 
That Villany, and all r Crimes 
Shall ever be our Glory and our Pleaſure. 
All. We Swear. N 
Gag. Let all Hell's Curſes light upon his Head, 
That dares to violate this ſolemn Oath; 


| May Pains and Aches cramp his rotten Bones; 


May conſtant Impotence attend his Luſt; 
May the dull Slave be bigotted to Virtue ;, 
And tread no more the pleaſing Paths of Vice, 
And then at laſt die a mean Mining Penitent. 
All. This Curſe involve us all. i 
Emp. Tis well--- | The Emperor f4nds in the midft 
of tbem, and ſpeaks this Speech. 
Now bring the generous Bowl---Come-- pledge me all- 
Rouſe up Rar Souls with this Celeſtial Nectar. 
W hat gaind the Macedmian Youth the World? 
'was Wine. What rais'd the Soul of Cariline 
To ſuch brave, unparallell'd AmbitionFf 


Slothtul awhile inglorious Mortals lay, 
But Wine to Noble Action led the Way ; 
Wine conquers all thing. all muſt es ; 


A SONG. 


[The Mobocks ſtands in a Circle, with the Glaſſeh 
in their Hands. 


Conte fill up the Glaſe, 
Round, rowid, let it paſs, 
"Til our Reaſim be loſt in mr Mius: 
Leave Conſcience's Rules 
To Women and Fools, 
Thi; only can make us divine. 


B 2 Chorus. 
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Chorus. Then a Mohock, « Mohock III be, 
Vo Laws ſhall reftram 
Our Libertine Reign, 
We'll riot, drink on, and be free, | All Drink. 


We will ſcower the Town, 

 Kack the Conſtable down, 
Put the Watch and the Beadle to flight: 
1 8 We'll force all we meet 

| To kneel down at ur Feet, 


ö And own this great Prince of the Night. 
| Chorus. Then a Mohock, « Mohock, &c. | All Drink: | 
| The Grand Seignior ſhall own 


[ His Seraclio outdone, 
| For a Womankind is gur booty , 
No Condition we ſpare 
| IT 
1 5 Be they Brown, Black or Fair 
| 
; 
N 


We make them fall down, and do Duty. 


| Chorus. Then «a Mohock, a Mohock TII be, 

| No Laws ſhall reſtrain 

| Our Libertine Reipn 

| Mell riot, drink on, and be free. [All Drink. 
1 [ Exeunt. 


| SCENE II. he Street before the Watch-houſe. 


1 Moon. Lookye, Brother Watchman, you are a Man 
of Learning and can read the News. 

Windy. Why, Neighbour, for that matter as a Body 
may ſay, Mr. Conſtable is a great Man, a great Min, 
Neighbour, and fair Words coſt nothing — Bur as l 
was laying, Peter Cloudy there is ready with his Verſes. 

Froſt. Ay, ay, Peter's Verſes may be {cen paſted up in 
every Barber's Shop in the Parich; Pezer ſhall be our 
Spokeſman to induce our New Mr. Conſtable. 


\ Ents 


a 
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Euter Conſtable. 


Come, Cloudy, begin. 
k. Cloudy. O Magiſtrate, thou art, as I may ſay, 
So Great by Night, as is Queen Anne by Day, 
And what greater Power can any where be ſeen? 
Fir you do repreſent the Perſon of the Queen. 
The greateſt Fudge in England cannot do, 
Or execute more greater things that you. 
God ſave you, Maſter Conſtable, we pray, 
Who are your boneſt Watchb-men Night and Day. 
ik: | Conſt. Well ſaid, Peter — but heark ye, my Lads, we 
are like to have hot work on't to Night the Mobocks 
withcut doubt will be abroad. | 
Starl. Oh, Maſter Conſtable, bloody-minded Fellows! 
that have broke more Windows than the great Storm, 
and are more miſchievous than a Prels-gang. | 
Cloudy. You may take my word for it, Mr. Conſta- 
ble——Suffcrers may have leave to complain—— my Head 
and Ribs have been thwack'd over and over again like a 
Flock-bed by them. 
Conſt. Why, they ſay that they ſlit Noſes, cut aud flaſh 
NY all they meet with, poach Folks in the Calves of the Legs, 


nt. and diſturb us and our Officers in our lawful Authority — 
I charge you all, knock down upon Sul; icion that 
2 we may not be forced to cut Capers againſt our Wills 


pox of ſuch Dancing Maſters, ſay l, that will make a Man 
Dance without a F:ddle. 

Han Starl. They make no more of our Polcs than ſo many 
Straws; let me tell you, Sir, that l have ſeen them do 


ody ſuch things that would make a Man's Hair ſtand on end- 
In, let me ſee 


P to-morrow Night, 'twill be three 
as I Nights ago when | was going my round 
I mer about five or fix and thirty of theſe Arobvcks 
b in by the ſame token *rwas a very windy Morning th 
our all had Swords as broad as Butchers Cleavers, and hack'd | 
and hew'd down all before them l aw — | 


as | am a Man of c:cdit, in the Neighbourhood ——all 
the 
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the Ground covered with Noſes=———s thick as tis 
with Hail-ſtones after a Storm. | 
Conſt, So — between Whores and Mobocks, we ſhall 
not have a Man left with a handle to his Face Hleav'n 
keep us, ſay I- and preſerve that Member from danger 
for a Man of Reputation would never be able to ſhow his 
Noſe after ſuch an Aﬀeront. | 
Froft. Ha, hay ha——but that is nothing to what I 
| have ſeen —T ſaw them hook a Man as cleverly 
as a Fiſher man would a great Fiſh——and play him up 
and down from Chering-Croſs to Temple-Bar — they 
cut off his Ears, and eat them up, and then gave him a 
ſwinglug Slaſn in the Arm told him that bleeding 
wu good for a fright, and fo turn'd him looſe, 
Conſt. And where was you all the while? 
Froſt. I blow'd out my Candle, and lay ſnug in the 
corner of a Bulk. 
[ Start. Poh——pob !-—that's nothing at all——— I 
| faw them cut off a Fellow's Legs, and if the poor Man 
bad not run hard for it, they had cut off his Hcad into 
the bargain. | 
4 Cloudy. Poor Jobn Mopſtaff's Wife was like to come 
to damage by them for they took hes up by the 
Heels and turn'd her quite inſide out — the poor 
Woman, they ſay, will nc'er be good for any thing more 
honeſt John can hardly find the Head from the Tail of 


her. 
Windy. Hark! hark! what Noiſe is that? — oh the 


Mobocks the Mobo oh—— Vill, Harry, Gre. 

gory, Peter, George, Thomas, to your Poles—- quickly 
. ay——there——lſtand to it —ſtand to it 

| | Puſbing them forwards, 


Conſt.” Where where are they? ay, Gentle. 
men ſtand to it. | Puſbing them forwards, 
Starl. Oh there they come——oh——yonder is | 


one with a Face like a Lion——the Guildhall Giant is a 


meer Dwarf to him. | 
' _ Cloudy, Where, where? — oh-— kcep your Ranks, | 


1 Brothers———hatk'! 
Starl. 


E 
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Sear]. Nothing but Fancy, Nei all's well, only 
a ſhadow; only a ſhadow ; but if they had come 

All. Ay, it they had come 

| All with their Poles 14. vp an aduancing. 

Bleak. We would have bark —— keep your 
Ranks, Feer,---ſtand to them, Boys, | Puſbing em.] no- 
thing, nothing, Neighbours. | 

Clou y. I'm afraid theſe plaguy ſuſpexions are forcerug- 
ners of them; but if they had com. 

Conſt. Ope thy Lanthorn, Peter. | 

| The Conſtable ſpeaks lighting. his Pipe. 
The Mobocks-—arc but Men— and we Men as 
well as they be---and — a Man---is 8 Man, Neighbougs«- 
now. you be the Watch——and I---am the Conſtable. 
they may mayhap— venture upon 4 ſingle ſtragling 
Watchman — but we—are a Garriſon — 3 Garriſon, 

Brothers. 

' Bleak. Ay, Mr. Conſtable, and we'll all ſtand by you 
with our Lives ang Fortunes. 

Conſt. A Mobock —- Brothers — a Mobock, I fay, will 
no more come near a Watch-houſe than a Whore 
Here——we are unattackable but we be—— not only 
to be upon the Defenſive Brothers I mean, to 
defend the Watch-houſe but upon the Offenſive 
mean, to offend — deſtroy — knock down——take 
up — and — commit — and bring Mee to Juſtice.— 
Therefore, Neighbours, — as our Duty requires us 
Border the greateſt Party of you to go —- through all 
the ſeveral Streets — Lanes and Alleys —— to en- 
deavour to ſcize and apprehend the Mylbpets — 
it you apprehend them — d'yc heat bring them hi- 
ther before me But i. they apprehend you 
d'ye hear — then — you need not come — The Juſtices 
are now ſitting and have ordered all the Afobocks 
that we ſhall rake, to be immediately brought before 
them, | They all go out, but the Conſtable and ſix Watchmen. 

Cloudy. Mr. Conſtable — C'ye ſce, Mr. Conſtable, here is 
this Pole, Mr. Conſtable — I' engage that this Pole-.- 
Mr. Conſtable, if it takes a Ae, in the right Place 

it 


The MOHOCK Ss. 


it ſhall knock him down as flat as a Flounder, Mr. Con- 
ſtable Pole is the word, Sir ——— l, one Night, 
Mr. Conſtable, clap'd my Back againſt the Watch-houſe, 
and kept nine A4obocks, with their Swords drawn, at 
Poles length, broke three of their Heads, knock'd down 
four, and trim'd the Jackets of the other ſix. | 
Bleak. |, for my part, remember the ancient M»bocks 
1 of King Charles his Days; I was a young Man then; 
no times are alter'd with me ſome of the greateſt 
Men of the Kingdom were Mobocks, yet for all that we 
did not care a Fig for them. 
ut. There have been Mobocks in all Reigns and in all 
| Ages, but, thank Heav'n, there have been Conſtables 
too, with heart and hand to ſuppreſs them —— though 
ö a Conſtable be a Civil Magiſtrate, yet upon great occaſi- 
i ſions he is allow*'d to take up Arms; and there is not a 
| Man among you that ſhall ſtep a Step farther than my 
| ſelf. | A noiſe of the Mohocks. 
Windy. Mr. Conſtable ſtands in the front. 
[Puſbing one another forwards. 
A brave Man! a gallant Man! I warrant him. 
Conſt. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, let us do all things in 
order Do you advance, Gentlemen, d'ye ſec, and 
while you advance I'll lead up the Rear. 


Enter the Mohocks ſinging. 


Tis Wine and a Whore, 
That we Mohocks adore, 

We'll drink ”till our Senſes we quench ; 
When the Liquor is in, | 
We're beighten'd for Sin; 

Then heigh! for a brisk jolly Wench, 


Fa, la, la, la. 


Abad. Hola! the Watch, down — down with them; 
oh, the Devil, down with your Poles you Dogs 


upon 


On 
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upon your Knces — worſhip the Mobrcks and be damn'd 


to you. 
[ The Watch throw down their Poles and fall on their Knees. 


Stari. Oh tor Pity's ſake, Gentlemen, I've a Wife and 


, 


four Children. 


Mol. Rot your Wife and Children, make Fricaſſees of 
them, Si:rah, and invite the Devil to Supper. 

Whirk. And I'll cut off the Noſes of all theſe Raſcals 
to _— the Diſh. 

irm. Heighday what, Peg Firebrand in Limbo? 
| Looking towards two Wenches which the Watch have 
in Cuſtody. 

Gog. Come, you Scoundrel there unhand the 
Doxies - upon your Knees, you Dog, and receive 
Sentence. | 

Peg. Your humble Servant, Mr. Mirmidon. 

2 Who thought to have found Mr. G gmagag here ! 

eg. Pox of theſe deſtroyers of Game and Mr. Ao- 
loch too! Mr. Moloch T am your humble Servant. 

Can. Come, Il! ſacrifice this Raſcal's Ears to you, ' Peg. 

Emp. The Conſtable is my Priſoner — hark ye, Six- 
rah, are you married? | 

Conft. Yes, an pleaſe your Honour. 

Emp. Then you are a Cuckold, Coxcomb. 

Conſt. Yes — an---an---an---pleaſc---you——your Wor- 
ſhip. [Trembling for fear. 

Abad. This Dog's Face Phiz is ſcarce worth the ſpoiling. 
Come, Sirrah, I'll ſave your Wife the charge of more 
Children, and make you cry a dark cloudy Morning like 
an Italian. 

Cloudy. Oh pray your Honour, good your Honour, 
my Ears or my Noſe is wholly at your Worſhip's Service; 
but pray, good, dear loving Sir, don't let poor Gillian 
loſe her only Comfort. | 

Mol. Come, let's diſpatch, cut, flaſh, and mangle, and 


purſue more noble Game. 


Emp. Hold, hold, for once we'll have a merry frolick. 
Since we have the Conſtable 8 Watch in our Power, 
| we 
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we will diveſt our ſelf of our Imperial Dignity, make 
them Mohocks, and our ſelves Conſtable and Watch- 
men. | 

All. Agreed, agreed 


come ſtrip, Sirrah, ſtrip 
Sirrah. 


Emp. Ay, ay, come, come, Sirrah, let us put the Li- 


on's Skin upon the Aſs. 

Conſt., Yes, Sir, yes; oh pray, Sir, I'll be an Aſs or 
any thing 
Aſs with Ears. 

Starl. Little does my poor Wife at home think what 
a pitiful taking her Husband is in — Poor Soul — ſhe is 
ſound aſleep and thinks nought of all this. ( Aide. 


[ The Emperor changes Cloaths with the Conſtable, and places | 


4 Patch like an half .00n in his Fore bead; the other Mo- 

h oeks ſtrip the Watchmen and take their Poles and Lan- 

Born:. 

Mirm. Come, ſtrip this Scoundrel, Jenny, and plague 
the Rogue now thou haſt got him in thy power. 

Fenny. Pox on't, Mr. Mirmidon -— tis as dangerous 
for us to uſe a Watchman ill, as for a Stage-Coachman 
to be uncivil to an High-way Man; for our Trade forces 
us to travel the Streets all the Year round -—— Remem- 
ber, Sirrah, you owe me an Eſcape without a Fee to the 
Conſtable. 

Peg. And me. | 

Whisk. Why, the Dog looks as terrible as a Jani- 
Airy. 

Gun. Oh Law, Sir, I'm a poor quiet harmleſs Fel- 
low, and no Janzary —- Peter Cloudy by Name — l'm 
known all the Neighbourhood over, and can bring ſeve- 
0 on creditable Houſekeepers to vouch for my Ho- 
-- NEITY» | 
Gen. The next Man that ſpeaks a Word ſorfeits an 
' Ear; and for the ſecond fault, a Noſe —-— 

Cloudy. Let me ſee, oh, ay, I was afraid he had took 
him off as a Mountebank draws a Tooth —with a Touch. 


but pray your Honour let me be an 


lo 


Di 


[ Feeling bis Noſe. fide.) ſc 
Can. 


on, on. | 


$ an 


took 
uch. 
ide. 
Can 0 


— —_ 
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Can. Silence in the Court while our moſt mighty 
Emperor ſits in Judgment. 


Emp. You Cannibal, you Abaddon, with Whicker and 
the reſt of you, bring all you meet before me. 


Enter Gentle. 


Mil. Heigh-day, here's a Fellow got into the Tram- 
mels already; come, you Sir, before the Conſtable 
| [They fize Gentle. 

Genr. Pray, Gentlemen, treat a Man of Faſhion with 
more Civility. 

Can. Damme Sir — you are a Mobock. 

Gent. | vow and proteſt Gentlemen, I juſt now came 
from my Lady Pride's in the City, from playing 
at Ombre, and had there been a Coach or a Chair to 
be found, I had not walk'd a-foot. 

Abad. Before the Conſtat le — come, come, before 
the Conſtable 

Gent. Be civil, I beg you, Gentlemen, diſcngage your 
Poles from my full Botrom——and I}! wait upon you. 

Emp. Hearkye, Fellow, you ſeem very ſuſpicious, you 
have a downcaſt hanging look. 

Gent A languiſhing Air, you mean, Sir. 

Emp, Give an Account of your ſelf, Fellow, whence 
come ycu ? whither are you going? What is your buſi- 
ne's abroad at this time of Night — rake his Sword from 
him there, leſt he ſhould have ſome evil deſign againſt 
the Queen's Officer. 

Gent. | am a Gentleman, Sir. | 

Emp. A douhtful a ſhuffling Anſwer! we need no fur- 
ther proof that he is a Mobock — commit him. 

Gent. lis a ſtrange thing that the vulgar cannot di- 
ſtingwih the Gentk man—pray Sir, may [ ask you one 
Queſtion — have you ever ſeen a Mobock ? has he that 
ſoftneſs in his Look? that ſweetnels of delivery in his 
Diſcourſe ? believe me, Sir, there is a certain Je ne 
ſeay quoi in my manner ot ſhows my Converſation 

has | 1 Fo 
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to fave lain altogether among the politer part of the 
World. | 

Emp. Look ye, Sir, your Manners in talking Latin be- 
fore her Majeſty's Officer, ſhow you to be an ill-deſign- 
ing Perſon. 

Gent. Ha, ha, ha, very merry, as I hope to be careſs'd. 
Latin and French ſound alike in the Ears of the vulgar — 
Fe ne ſcay quoi is a French Phraſe much in vogue at the 
Court end of the Town, ha, ha, ha. 

Emp. Meer Prevarication ! to the Round-houſe with 
him a Mohock without diſpute — here's Evidenec 
againſt you, Friend, downright Evidence againſt you. 

Mol. With theſe very Eyes, Mr. Conſtable, I faw him 
ina dark Alley, where one could not ſee ones Hand, lit 
a Cinder Wenches Noſe, becauſc ſhe would not yield to 
his Brutality. 

Gent. Is there any thing in my Appearance that ſhows 
a Gouſt for a Cinder Wench ? Improbable ! downright 
falſity! this Uſage, Sir, will make me complain to 
ſome higher Power of your illegal Proceedings. 

_ Emp. What! diſpute my Authority! bind him, and 
ſee you guard him ſtrictly. | | 

Gent. Pray — Gentlemen — indeed I vow —- 
Gentlemen — you daub my Ruffles; let not your Lan- 
thorns come nigh my Cloaths — bleſs me ! my Perri- 
wig! —- hold, hold, I vow and proteſt upon the word 
of a Gentleman, that I am a civil Perion fogh! the | 
ſtench of the Lanthorns confound me —- Have a care 
what you do Mr. Conſtable, for I ſhall find redrels. 

Emp. Bind him, bind him, I'value not his Threats 10- 
bocks are thus to be treated, where an] whenever they 
ſhall be taken. [They bind Gemle. 


Enter Joan Cloudy. 


Gog. Come on, Woman, before the Conſtable 


Here is a Stragler that is juſt now fallen into my Hands, 


Joan. 


Mr. Conſtable. 
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Joan. Where is Peter ? What, is Peter going bis rounds? 
I'm Peter's Wife, Mr. Conſtable——an p your Wor- 
ſhip — and am come to take a Pot with hun, and take 
care of him this cold Weather. What, is not Bevery a- 
mong you? What! is not Peter come back ſrom his 
rounds? — Peter, Mr. Conſtable, an pleaſe your Wor- 
fas is a diligent Man in his Office — I have been in 
Bed this two hours, and was (o ſtrangely a-dream'd of the 
Moabocks that I could not reſt, but muſt come and fee 
him alas! alas! theſe arc ſtrange hazardous Times! 
| was a-dream'd methought that the Ao 

Ewp. Hold, hold, Woman, are you drunk with Mild, 
Stale, or Stout. 

Cloudy. Heav'n grant that I may not be made a Cuckold 
before my own Face — What a plague made her ſtir» 
ring? LA. 

Joan. Drunk, Mr. Conſtable, Drunk! whether you 
know it or no, though I am a poor Woman, I am a 
ſober Woman —— I work for what I ger, and | thank 
no body for a Maintenance. Drunk ! tell your Wife 
of being Drunk with Mild, Stale, and Stout — would 
Peter was herc, he ſhould not hear his W iſc affronted af- 
ter this manner. | 

Emp. I'll take care and Tongue-tye you, Woman. 

Joan. To be Tongue-tyed is fit. for nothing but Lyars 
and Swearcrs. Il ipeak the Truth and ſhame the Devil. 
Though a Conſtable be to keep Peace and Quietneſs, yet 
the greateſt Conſtable in England ſhall not make me hold 
my Tongue, when there is occaſion for ſpeaking. My 
Husband is a Watchman, Peter Cloudy by Name, a good 
Houſc-kecper, though he be a poor Man. Why 
thele are all ſtrange Faces, methinks. Where is Peter, 
Friend? oh Law! oh Dear! this ugly Dream runs in my 
Head molt ſtrangely ? Sies Peter.] Oh Gracious! 
what's this our Peter? why Peter? — ſure I bent out of 
my Dream yet — Why, Peter, I ſay, Peter [ Bawls. 
[ Pet: r ſbakes bis Head. 
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„Ay, why there now, good Woman, while you 
Re. be — the Watch, he was about a 2 
bocking—— W hy he is a Mobock, good Woman. 
Joan. Oh good Lord! 

Whick. Here ve took him in company with theſe 
two Wenches. 

Foan. What, and Conſtable Prig a Mobock too ! and 
honeſt Harry Starlight ! 

Can.  Mohocks all, good Woman, every Soul of them. 
Joan, Why Peter, Peter, Mr. Prig, Harry Starlight ! 
what are you all dumb? | Cloudy ſhakes his Head.] Oh, 
you ungracious Rogue! you ungodly W retch! what, muſt 
you have your Wenches, Sirrah, while your poor Children 
at home ay, and your poor Wife, nay your hon: ſt, true 
and careful Wife, are ready to ſtarve. Why, Peter, I ſay, fye 
upon't, what, hadſt theeno more Wit to be a Mpbock too ? 

Cloudy ſhakes his Head. 

Joan. Why! ycu notorious Rogue, won't you anſwer 
your poor Wife? Cloudy ſhakes bis Head. 

Foan. Alack, alack! do I live to ſee this with my 
own Eyes? oh, Peter, Peter! an old Fool of all Fools 
is the worſt----2 Hawknbiie' a Rogue! I hope, I ſhall ſee 
thee at the Gallows for this, Blockhead ! What, you there 
with your hairy Buth upon your Head, I ſuppoſe are the 
Ring-leader of them, |] Hawknbite you, Sirrah. | To Gent. 

Gent. | vow and proteſt, Madam, you do me the grea- 
teſt lnjuſtice in the World, l' am a Gentleman of Honour, 
but at preſent labour under the Misfortune of being 
ſuſpected. 

Emp. Come, core, Women, don't be troubl-ſome, 
we can fee through your Deſigns ; you are a Female 
Mobock, I perceive— and under that Denomination |! 
order you to be apprehended. 

Joan. |, a Female Mybock ! a Female Jeſuit as ſoon--- 

Emp. Bind her, bind her. 

Joan. But my Tongue ſhall ſtill be at Liberty; he 
muſt have good Luck, ifackins, that ties a We man's 
Tongue. Why, Peter, Sirrah, all this comcs of your 
ungracious Tricks, you Zawknbire Rogue, Emp. 
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be no fear of Peter's being Jealous. | They bind them. 
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Heigh-day! what's here--- [Takes a Paper out 

1 U able? Pocket.) a Warrant for the — 2 
Mobocks ! I find the Juſtices are fitting in all the ſeveral 
Quarters of the Town this Night to examine them; 
what think you, my Heroes— ſhall we improve the 
Jeſt? carry the Scoundrels before ſome Juſtices of a 
Ward where they are unknown, and ſo make them com- 
mit their own Officers inſtead of us. 

All. A Merry Frolick ! with all our Hearts. 

Emp, We'll immediately carry them before the — 
of the next Ward, commit the Raſcals to the 
houſe, and ſo finiſh the Night's Adventure. 

Whiſ. Come, come, to the Juſtices — to the Ju- 
ſtices. 

Emp. Leave this Fellow, and this Female Mobock till 
our Return ; bind them Back to Back, and there will 


Gent. I beg you, Gentlemen; this Poſture is ſo like 
Man and Wite, that a Man of Mode may be perfectly 
aſhamed of it. | 

Foan. Go you Hawkubite Rogue, you ungracious 
Wretch / 

Gent. Figurative Matrimony, as I hope to be carcſs'dz 
one pulls one way, and the other the other.; 


[They bolt Gentle and Joan into the Watch-bouſe, 
and Exeunt. | 


SCENE III. A Tavern. 
The Fuſtices ſitting. 


Scrup. What ſays the Statute Book, Brother Wiſeman, 
in 1clation to theſe kind of Enormitics? | am informed 


that there weie hot in Queen Eitaberb's Days. 


H.ve you ſcarch'd all the Statutes of her Reign for an 
Act in relation to this Affair? 


— 
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rd. What occaſion for all theſe doubts, Mr. Juſtice 
Scruple ? for here the Law is filent, there, our Will is 
the Law——If we have no Precedents of Moborks — 
come, Mr. Juſtice Scruple, my hearty Service to you 
if we have no Precedents, I ſay, of any Aobocks my 
hearty Service to you again, Mr. Juſticc————yct Mo- 
[ bocks inchifively are comprehended in diſorderly Perſons, 
and diſturbers of her Majefty's Peace, and as ſuch, I ſay, 
| they may and ought to be committed. 
| ? But we muſt rcfer to the Statute Books upon 


"all Oecaſion The Statute Books muſt be our 
guide in all Cales-———and where the Statutes will 
not come within our Caſes -— we muſt make our 


Caſes come within the Statute's Caſes-----That's the Me- 
thod of all judicions practiſing Lawyers, Brothers. 

Wiſe. Let us a& Juftice, and be guided by Reaſon. 

Kind. Whar has Reaſon to do with Law,Brother Wiſe- 
man ? if we follow the Law, we muſt judge according 
to the Letter of the Law. 

Scrup. You are in the Right, Brother Kindle 
Reaſon and Law have been at variance in our Courts 
theſe many Years — a miſ-ſpell'd Word, or a Quibble 
will baffle the moſt convincing Argument in the World; 
and therefore if we are guided - -Mr. Juſtice Wiſeman, 
my hearty reſpects to you if we are guided, I ſay, in 
any meaſure by the Law, 'tis my Opinion, that we mult 
keep ſtrictly to the Letter of the Law. 


Enter the Mohocks, Conſtable and Watchmen. 


Emp. An pleaſe your Worſhip we have brought ſome 
Mobocks before your Honours; This, an pleaſe your 

Honours, is the Emperor, and this his Grand Vizer, 
and all the reſt are Princes of the Blood. 

Abad. I, my own felf, an pleaſe your Honours, ſaw 
this very ſelf- ſame Fellow here, tip the Lyon upon five 
ſeveral of her Majeſty's true-born Subjects, and after- 
wards ſlit all their Noſes. 
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Mol. This Fellow here is a Dancing-Maſter-— 
an pleaſe your Worſhips, he pricks Paſſengers in the 
Calves of the Legs to make them ſhow their Agility. 
bist. And this Terrible lookꝰd Fellow, and pleaſe 
your Honours, is their Maſter Cooper, his Office is 
to Barrel up old Women - all the reſt of them 


have their proper Employments. 
taken? 


Wiſe. Where, and how were they 
Can. lu an Attack upon the Watch-honſc-— after an 


obſtinate fight of about an hour and an half we made 
them all Priſoners. 
Star. The Devil is a moſt confounded wn 4 

Emp. We took this Mobock , Mr. Juſtices in an 
actual Aſſualt to raviſh theſe two Women----oh---he's 
a Deviliſh Fellow for a Wench---the Rogue has no 
Conſcience with him no more Conſcience than a 
Woman what two Women! Why a Woman with 
common Modeſty in her Demands would not have de- 
fired above two Men-+- what, two Women at once! 

Peg. He gagg'd me, and pleaſe your Worſhipsz then 
drew his Sword, and threaten'd to kill me, if I did 
not- 

Fen. And if the Watchman had not come juſt in 
the Nick--- 

Cloudy, If I lofe both my Tongues and my Ears 
I muſt and will ſpeak And pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhips, 1 am an honeſt Watchman— Peter Cloudy. 

Mitt. What are you, Sirrah — what are you 


ſuch a Word more r Aſide to bim. 
[The Mohocks prick Cloudy hebind. 
Cloudy. I am oh — yes —— I am — 


oh I am a Aiabucł an pleaſe your Worſhips —— 


a Watchman I mean 
rig oh no | beg your Worſhip's Pardon, he 
is — oh no—oh no he is not—- * 


and this is Mr. Conſtable 


Gog Come, come, confeſs — [ Afide 10 Cloudy. 
Claudy.” Yes, he is — Emperor of the Mobocks, an 


D , Kind. 
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Kind. 1 perceive that youare a prevaricating ſhuffling 
Rogue---commit him, commit him when a Man 
talks backwards and forwards ._—-1 have done with 
him. | 
Cloudy. Oh, Dear Mr. Juſtice——indeed — oh pray 
| ſweet, loving, good, kind Mr. Juſtice— | have been 
a Watchman, theſe twenty Years. 

Mol, What's that you ſay, Raſcal ?| Aſide to Cloudy. 

Cloudy, A Mobock theſe twenty Years, an pleaſe your 
Honours, f 

Kind. Commit them — commit them 
we need no further Proof Impudent ———— 
Impudent Rogue — pretend to be the Queen's 
Ofjicer !: I'll hear no more away — away 
with them. | 

Serup But hold, Brother Kind/e though the 
Caſe is plain in Relation to this Fellow yet we 
muſt not puniſh the Guilty with the Innocent 

Kind, The Innocent with the Guilty, you would 
ſay, Brother — they are all of a Gang —- all Rogues 
alike — —awWay——away with them. | 

Wiſe. Do you conſeſs what is alledg'd againſt you 
by theſe honeſt Watchmen, Friends ? you are accuſed 
of being a Riotous fort of Creatures called A:obocks — 
Anſwer to your Charge are you Guilty or not 
Guilty | The Mohocks prick them behind. 

All. Not Guilty—— an pleaſe your Worthip——Oh 
yes, yes — Guilty — Guilty Guilty. 

Kind. What need we examine further? 

Cloudy. But as to the Raviſhing—— Mr. Juſtices . 
oh me — Yes I will ſpeak Aide to the Mohocks.] 
as | was laying, Mr. Juſtices, as to the Raviſhing=— 
I know nothing of that matter —oh, oh! yes,yes—— 


I did Raviſn I did Raviſh them an pleaſe 
your Worſhips. 
Kind. woſt Impudent Rogue the Fellow 


has a confounded Raviſhing Look — _ 
| erve 
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ferve our Wives and Daughters away, ay 
they are dangerous Perſons— commit them. 
A. they are carrying them out, Enter the other 
Barty of Watch — with Joan Cloudy and Beau 
Gentle. 

1 Watch. An pleaſe your Worſhips — we found this 
Gentleman here, and Woman here, joyn'd together in 
a very odd Poſture. 

Kind. As how——Friend, as how? 

1 Watch, Why they were tyed together back to 
back---an pleaſe your Worſhips. 

Wiſe. A very odd Poſture — Brother Scruple -—— 
a very odd Poſture. 

Joan. But Mr. Juſtices---Oh you ungr:cious Wretch! 
Mr. Juſtices---you are Juſtices of the Peace, and I hope 
your Worſhipful Honours will do me Juſtice — Look, 
how the ſneaking Rogue looks upon me now! 

Scrup. Proceed, Woman, to the Matter in Hand. 
Joan. Why, an plcaſe your Worſhipful Honours, 


to make ſhort of my Story---this great Boobily Lubber 
here—it ſcems, while I thought he was upon the 


Watch, went about a 47obocking —— The Laird keep 
us, ſay 1, from the Great Turk, and from Popery ! but 
to mike ſhort of my Story, Mr. Juſtices, — this Slave 
here, this Hawkubire Rogue, throws away upon two 
Wenches in one Night, | Weeping.) what with good 
Huſwifery would have ſatisfied his poor Wife for a 
Fortnight; -— can you deny this, Sirrah, can you deny 
it ? —- but to make ſhort of my Story, an pleaſe your 
worſhipful Honours; when I came to the Watch- 


houſe, thinking to find him in his Office, I found 


him ¶ Weeping.) taken up for 2 Mybock. 
Emp. Faith, 'tis high time for us to ſneak off. [ Aſide. 
[The Mohocks are going. 
Wiſe. Hold - hold! let us examine further in- 

to theſe Affairs. | 

2 Watch. Why, Harry —how comeſt thee in this 
Pickle ? | Aſide 10 * 
| D 2 Gent. 
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Gent. Theſe, Gentlemen, Sirs, treat all alike with- 
out the leaſt Diſtinction one would rather fall 
into the Hands of the Mobocks, than ſuffer the Barba- 
rities of theſe il}-bred fort of Creatures. 2 

Cloudy. Why they are all Mobocks an pleaſe 
your-worſhiptul Honours they unconſtabled the 
Conſtable. 

Star. And unwatch'd the Watch 
your Honours. 

Cloudy. Ay — faith I don't value your Staring 
— it ſhall all out — fath——now I have for all my 
Friends about me. | Aſide to the Mohocks. ] They ſtript 
us — an pleaſe your worthipful Honours — made us 
Mobocks, and themſelves Conſtable and Watch. 
Kind. Very ſtrange——- Brother Scruple — very 
ſtrange. 

Cloudy. This is Mr. Conſtable Pyig, an pleaſe your 
Honours. 

Starl, And I am Harry Starlight, an pleaſe ye. 

Joan. And is not my Peter a Mobock then! — art 
not thee a Hawkubite, Peter? are not theſe thy 
Wenches? — oh, Peter! [ Hugging bim. 

All the Watch. Theſe are all our Brother W atch- 
men. we'll vouch for them an pleaſe your 
Worſhips. 

Wiſem. A plain caſe, Brothers,. Oh, then you 
are the Mobocks, it ſeems, Gentlemen. 

All the Mohocks. We are Gentlemen, Sirs, 'twas on- 
ly an innocent Frolick. | 

Miſem. Frolicks for Brutes and not for Men. 
Watchmen, ſeize your Priſoners. 

Cloudy. Heark ye, Sir — are you a Mobock 
or are you not a Mohock ————| Takes away the Dag- 
ger, with which they prick'd bim. Come, come, give up 
your Poles and your Lanthorns----hold up your Head, 
Friend----Mr. Hannibal I think they call him---oh---- 
I find you have Ears to loſe---I was afraid the Pillory 
had been before-hands with me----come ſtrip. a3 

[The Watchmen ſtrip the Mohocks. 
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an pleaſe | 
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In wbich Great Britain's Sons from the Mo-hocks are freed, 
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Joon. Oh Peter! Peter! and art not thee a Adobook 
then, Peter? 
Gent. Have I been a Captive of the Mobocks — —.. 
well —— I vow, tis mighty happy, that I have preſery'd 
all my Features e or the Ladies. 
Emp. Pray, Gentlemen, give us our Liberty. 
All the sel We'll ak Pardon. 

Emp. Treat us like Gentlemen. 

Wiſem. Let them be brought before us by ren 8 
Clock Vou may aſſure your ſelvey, Gentlemen 
theſe Proceedings of yours ſhall be puniſhed with the 


- 


utmoſt Severity. | Exeunt Fuſticers. 
All the Mobocks. We'll ſubmit, ask Pardon, or dp 
any thing. 


Commſt. Come, let's call up the Muſick that is below, 
and rejoice for our happy Deliverance Let us ſhow 
the Emperor here, that we can Dance without his In- 
ſtructions. | | 


All. Agreed. 
A Dance of Watchmen, 


Conſt. This is the Day —the joyful Night indeed 


Our Wrues and Daughters they may wal{ the Street, 
Nor Mohock now, nor Hawkubite ſhall meer. 
Mohock and Hawkubite, both one and all, 


Shall from this very Night date their Down fall. 
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Deſign'd to be ſpoken by the Perſon who 
and ive play's Foas Clancy. 


W #47 woful things do we poor Folks endure, 
To keep our Spouſes to our ſelves ſecure? 

We Wives — (of one and all this may be ſaid,) 

Ne'er think our Husbands ſafe,-—— but when in Bed. 
But now, to quit the Wife —- How would it pleaſe ye, 
Could you 40 ve the Marriage Nooſe as eaſie. 
Marriage would then no more entail for Life, 

And Coquets venture on the Name of Wife : , 
What Woman would not ! ——if this Scheme would do, 
Fuſt for a Frolick — take a Spouſe or two. 

Te Oriticks that are ſcatter d ver the Pit, 

And ſtare and gate to catch deſcending Wit, 

Meer Mohocks, that on Þbarmleſs Authors prey, 

And damn for want of Senſe a Modern Play, 

T vow 'tis hard. Je if it muſt be ſo, 

I ſtill muſt ask one Favour &er I po. 
F you condemn him, grant bim a 3 
Three days of Grace to the young Sinner give, 
And then — if his ſad Downfal dies delight ye, 
As witneſs of his Exit I invite ye. 
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Books Printed for Bernard Lintott. 


HE Mottoes in the five Volumes of Tatlers, 
and to the two Volumes of Spectators, Latin and 
Engliſh: To which is added two compleat Ta- 

bles to the two Volumes of Spectators. Price 9d. 

A Voyage to the South Sca and round the World, 
perform'd by the Ships Duke and Dutcheſs from 3riftol, 
in the Years 1708, 1709, 1710, and 1711, Contain- 
ing a Journal of all memorable Tranſactions during the 
ſaid Voyage; the Winds, Currents and variation of 
the Compalsz the taking the Towns of Puna and Cuaya= 
| quil, and ſeveral Prizes, one of which a Rich Acapwlco 
Ship. A Deſcription of the American Coaſts trom 
Tierra del Fuego in the South, to California in the North 
(from the Coaſting Pilot, a Spanyb Manuſcript.) An 
Hiſtor ical Account of all thoſe Countries from the beit 
Authors. With a new Map and Deſcription of the 
mighty River of the Amazoms. Wherein an Account 
is given of Mr. Alexander Selkirk, his manner of Living, 
and Taming, ſome wild Beaſts during the four Years 
and four Months he liv'd upon the uninhabited Iſland 
of Juan Fernandes; illuſtrated with Cuts and Ma 
By Captain Edward Cote, Commander of the Dutcheſs. 
Price 6-5. 

A Sermon Preach'd in St. John's Church jn Urrecbr, 
on Sunday, March 9-20, 1711. Being the Day after 
the Anniverſary of Her Majcity's happy Aceſſion to the 
I hrone. By Thomas Dibben, A. M. Rector of Great 
Fontmel in Dorſerſhire, and Chaplain to his Excellency 
the Lord Privy Seal. The ſecond Edition. Publiſh'd 
by the Command of their Excellencies Her Majeſty's 
Plenipotentiaries at the Congreſs of Urrechr. Price 3 d. 

Dr. Bentley's De ication of Horace, to the Right Ho- 
nourable the Lord Treaſurer, tranſlated into Engliſh. 
Price gd. | 

The Life of Horace, with Dr. Bently Preface, L. 
in and Engliſh. Price 64d. 
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Serm. XV. The Nature. of Chriſtian" 


a | 
Boole Printed for B.Lintott. . 
Sixteen Sertnons, all (except One) preach d before 
the Univerſity of Oxford, at St. Mary's. Serm. I. On 
Aonday, Famary 31. the Faſt-Day for the execrable 
Murder of King Charles the Martyr. Serm, 11. The 
Nature and Neceflicy of R#ligius Reſolution, in the 
Defence and Support of a God Cauje, in Times of Dan- 
ger and Tryal.” Serm. III. The Gurclhis Security, from 
the Providence of God detending Her, and the Good- 
neſs of Her'own Caufe and Couſtitution. Serm, IV. 
The Sins ang Vices of Mens Lives, the chief Cauſe of 


their and Corrupt Opinions in Religion. Serm. V. 
A SY n, 7@Þu! e Ola Principles and Prattice, 


the only way to reſtore and preſerve our Peace. Serm. VI. 
The Law of not of Eternal Obligation, and the 
deaſons of our dv. Conformity to it, when he came 
to remove it. Serm. VII. The utter Inconſiſtence, and 
no Neceſſity of Obſerving the Law of Moſes, together 
with the Profeſſion of Chriſtianity. Serm. VIII. The 


Grace of God ſhewn to be not only tent with the 
Liberty of Man's Will but the ſtrongeſt Obligation to our 


own vours. Serm. IX. A Second Part on the 
ſame Text and Subject. Serm. X. The Coming of the 
Holy Ghaft conſider d, as depending on our Bleſſed Savi- 
our s Interceſſion, together with his Office, as our C. 
forter, nnd his perpetual Reſidence in the Church of Chriſt, 
Serm. XI. Of Grieving the Holy Frrie, Serm. XII. The 
Nature and Inſtances of Spiritual Pride Explain'd from 
our Savior's Parable of the Phariſee and Publican, Ser m. 
XIII. The Polly,and Danger of being conceited of our 
Spiritual Knowledge. Serm. XIV. The Nature, Ad- 
vantages, Object and Evidence of our "Is Hope. 
F F orgiveneſs of 
Injuries, and by what Rules we may try our Practice of 
it, Serm, XVI. Plain- dealing, Leal and Integrity the 
indiſpenſable Duty of the Chriſtian Miniſtry, in times 
of Danger and Corruption; and the beſt means to ſe» 
cure the Honour and Reputation of the Sacred Order. 
By Milliam Tilly, D. D. Fellow of C. C. C. Oxon, and 
Rector of Albury near Nycot in Oxfordſbire. Price 65. 


